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ADVICE from a YouncG LADY 10 her Female 


Acquaintance, lately married. 


(AN ORIGINAL PIECE.) 


EAR, Peggy, fince the ſingle State 
H You've left, and choſe yourſelf a Mate, 


Since metamorphos'd to a Wife, 

And Bliſs or Woe enſur'd for Life; 

A friendly Muſe the Way wow'd ſhow, 
To gain the Bliſs, and miſs the Woe ;—= 
But, firſt of all, I muſt ſuppoſe 

You've with mature Reflection choſe ; 
And this premis'd, I think you may 
Here find to married Bliſs the Way. 


Small. is the Province of a Wife, 
And narrow is her Sphere of Life; 
Within that Sphere to move aright, 
Should be her principal Delight; 

To guide the Houſe with prudent Care, 
And properly to ſpend, and ſpare; 

To make her Huſband bleſs the Day 
He gave his Liberty away ; 

To form the Infants tender Mind ;— 
Theſe are the Taſks to Wives aſſign'd: 
Then never think domeſtic Care 
Beneath the Province of the Fair; 
But daily thoſe Affairs inſpect, 
That nought be waſted through Neglect; 
Be frugal Plenty round you ſeen, 

And always keep the Golden Mean. 


Be always clean, but ſeldom fine; 
Let decent Neatneſs round you ſhine: 
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If once fair Decency be fled, 
Love ſoon deſerts the genial Bed. 


The early Days of wedded Life 
Are oft o' ercaſt with childiſh Strife; 
But be it your peculiar Care 
To keep that Seaſon bright and fair 
For then's the Time, by gentle Art, 
To fix your Empire in his Heart : 
With kind obliging Carriage ſtrive 
To keep the Lamp of Love alive; 
For ſhould it, through Neglect, expire, 
No Art again can light the Fire. 


To charm his Reaſon, dreſs your Mind, 
Till Love ſhall be with Friendſhip join'd; 
Rais'd on that Baſis, *twill endure, 

From Time, and Death itſelf, ſecure. 


Be ſure you ne'er for Pow'r contend, 
Nor ſeek by Tears to gain your End; 
Moſt Times thoſe Tears, which cloud our Eyes, 
From Pride and Obſtinacy riſe : 
Heav'n gave to Man ſuperior Sway, 
Then Heav'n, and him, at once, obey. 


Let ſullen Frowns your Brows ne'er cloud ; 
Be always cheerful, never loud; 
Let Trifles never diſcompoſe 
Your Features, Temper, or Repoſe, 


Abroad for Happineſs ne'er roam, 
True Happineſs conſiſts at Home 
Still make your Partner eaſy there; 
(Man finds Abroad ſufficient Care, 
If ev'ry Thing at Home be right, 
He'll always enter with Delight ; 
Your Converſe he'll prefer to all 
Thoſe Cheats the World do Pleaſure call; 
With cheerful Chat his Cares beguile, 
And always meet him with a Smile, 


Shou'd Paſſion e'er his Soul deform, 
derenely meet the burſting Storm; 
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Never in wordy War engage, : 
Nor ever meet his Rage with Rage; 

With all our Sex's ſoft'ning Art, 

Recal loſt Reaſon to his Heart; 


Thus calm the Tempeſt in his Breaſt, 
And ſweetly ſoothe his Soul to Reſt. 


Be ſure you ne'er arraign his Senſe, 
(Few Huſbands pardon that Offence) 
*T will Diſcord raiſe, Diſguſt it breeds, 
And Hatred certainly fucceeds ; 
Then ſhun, O fhun, the fatal Shelf, | 
Still think him wiſer than yourſelf ; | =_ 
Or if you otherwiſe believe, = . 
Ne'er let him ſuch a Thought perceive. _ - 


When Care invades your Partner's Heart, 
Bear you a ſympathizing Part, 
And kindly claim your Share of Pain, 
And Halt his Troubles ſtill ſuſtain ; 
From riſing Morn till ſetting Night, 
To fee him pleafed, your ſole Delight, 


But now, methinks, I hear you cry, 
Shall ſhe pretend—O Vanity |— 
To lay down Rules for wedded Life, - 
Who never was herſelf a Wife ?— 
I own you've ample Cauſe to chide, 
And, bluſhing, throw my Pen aſide, 
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ADVICE from a VouNG GENTLEMAN to his 
Male Acguaintance, lately married. | 


(An IMITATION of the above, all the requiſite Yariatios 
being diſtinguiſhed by Tralics.) 


EAR, Billy, ſince the ſingle State 
You've left, and choſe yourſelf a Mate, 


Since now you're joined to a Wife, ; 

And Bliſs or Woe's enſur'd for Life ;j— Til 

A friendly MusE the Way would ſhow Raj 

To gain the Bliſs, and miſs the Woe; put Fro 
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But, firſt of all, I muſt ſuppoſe 
You've with mature Reflection choſe z 
And this premis'd, I think, you may 
Here find to married Bliſs the Way. 
Wide is the Sphere of wedded Lite, 
And nice the Point, to guide a Wite ; 
To ſatisfy his Functions Claim 
Should then be &er the Huſband's Aim; 
To rule the Houſe, with tender Care ; 


| Sheww how to ſpend, and how to ſpare; 


To make his Partner bleſs the Day 

She gave her Liberty away ; 

His Children's Line of Life to plan, 
From Infant-Years to thoſe of Man; 

To make for all Proviſion due; — 
THis muſt HE ever have in View ; 
From whence, lis plain, no married Pair 
Can thrive, without the Huſband's Care. 
Then daily your Afairs inſpect, 

That Nothing ſuffer by Neglect: 

Be frugal Plenty round you ſeen, 

And always keep the GOLDEN MEAN. 
If, in your Perſon, plain and neat, 
You'll ew'ry WISE Man's Plaudit meet; 

For Fops, and Slowens, all diſplay 
Two wide Extremes, in diff 'rent Way, 


The early Days of wedded Life 
Are oft o'ercaſt with childiſh Strife ; 

But be it your peculiar Care 
To keep that Seaſon bright and fair; 
For then's the Time 10 do your Part, 
And fix to you your Spouſe's Heart : 
Therefore, with due Bebawiour, ſtrive 
To keep the Lamp of Love alive; 
For ſhould it, through Neglect, - expire, 
No Art again can light the Fire. 

To charm her Senſe, adorn your Mind, 
Till Love ſhall be with Friendſhip join'd ; 
Rais'd on that Baſis, *twill endure, 

From Time, and Death itſelf, (ſecure. 
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Go gave to Man ſuperior Sway, 
And taught the Woman to obey; 

Then, jee your Love ſuperior prove, 
And all her beft Affections move :— 
Thus unconſtrain'd, with perfect Choice, 
She'll always liſten to your Voice. 

Let no dark Frowns on you be ſeen, 
(1Which would betray a Tyrant's Mien) 
Let Trifles never diſcompoſe 
Your Features, Temper, or Repoſe. 


With Gamblers, Sots, and Rakes ne'er roam, 


True Bliſs you're ſurer of at Home: 

Still make your Partner eaſy there, 

Amidſt her heavy Houſhold-Care ; 

Aud ſhe will you prefer to all 

The Cheats /me Women Pleaſure call. 

Her Cares with loving Chat beguile, 

And always meet her with a Smile. 
Should Paſſion e'er her Soul deform, 

Serenely meet the burſting Storm: 

Never in wordy War engage ; 

And, leaft of all, meet Rage with Rage: 

But, with unwear!'d Patience, try 

To. brighten her &erclouded Shy ; 

To calm the Tempelt in her Breaſt, 

And ſweetly ſoothe her Soul to Reſt, 


Vie not for Senſe, nor her”s deſpiſe, 
Diſz ult ig ſoon from thence ariſe ; 
Nay, Indignation Diſcord breed, 

And Hatred's hideous Brood ſucceed ;— 
Then, if you MUST your OWN purſue, 
Give to HER Judgment Def"rence due. 
Never arraiga a Woman's Senſe, 

She ſeldom pardons that Offence, 

Do Cares diſtreſſing load her Heart, 
Bear you a jympathizing Part; 

And kindly claim your Share of Grief, 
Eager to give her Soul Relief: 

Frum ning until ſetting Sun, 

Leave Nothing, for her Peace, undone, 
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But now, methinks, I hear you cry, 
Shall he .pretend—O Vanity !— _ 
To lay down Rules for wedded Life, 
Who ne'er was joined to a Wite ?— 
I own you've ample Cauſe to chide, 
And bluſhing throw my Pen aſide. 


The Power of innocent Simplicity, 


HEN firſt the Nuptial State we prove, 


We live the happy Life of Love; 
But, when familiar Charms no more 


Inſpire the Bliſs they gave before, 

Each leſs delighting, leſs is lov'd; 

Firſt this, then that, is diſapprov'd: 

Complacence flies, Neglect ſucceeds 

Neglect Diſdain, and Hatred breeds. 
"Twas thus a Pair, who long Time prov'd 

The Joys, to love and be belov'd, 

At length fell out for friſing Things j— 

From 'TRIFLING, Anger moſtly ſprings. 

The With to pleaſe forſook each Brealt, 

Love's Throne, by thoughtleſs Rage poſſeſt, 

Reſolv'd to part; they'd meet no more :— 

Enough—the Chariot's at the Door. 

The Manſion was my Lady's own; 

dir John reſolv'd to live in Town: 

Writings were drawn, each Clauſe agreed; 

Both vow'd they'd ne'er recal the Deed. 

The Chariot waits Why this Delay ? 

The Sequel ſhall the Caz/e diſplay. 

One lovely Girl the Lady bore, 

Dear Pledge of Joys ſhe taſtes no more; 

The Father's, Mother's Darling, SHE 

Now liſp'd and prattled on each Knee, 

dir John, when riſing to depart, 

Turn'd to the Darling of his Heart ; 

And cry'd, with Ardour in his Eye, 

Come, Betſey, bid Mamma good-bye.” 
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The Lady, trembling, anſwer'd, “ No; 
% Go ki's Papa, my Betſey, go: | 
6 The Child thall live with ME,” ſhe cry'd.— 
4 The Child ſhall chooſe” - Sir Jobn reply'd. 
Poor Betſey look'd at each by Turns, 

And each the ſtarting Tear diſcerns. 

My Lady aſks, with Doubt and Fear, 

« Will you not live with Me, my Dear?“ 
1% Yes,” half-reſolv'd, reply'd the Child; 
And, half-ſuppreſs'd her Tears, ſhe ſmil'd, 
« Come, Betſey, cry'd Sir Jobn, you'll go, 
« And live with DEAR PAPA, I know.” 

« Yes,” Betſey cry'd:— The Lady then 
Addreſs'd the wond'ring Child again. 

«© The Time to live with both is o'er, 

« This Day we part to meet no more !— 

« Chooſe then” — here Grief o'erflow'd her Breaſt, 
And Tears burſt out, too long ſuppreſt. 
The Child, who Tears and Chiding join'd, 
Suppos'd Papa diſpleas'd, unkind; 

And try'd, with all her little Skill, 

To ſoothe his oft-relenting Will. 

« Do, (ery'd the Liſper) Papa! do 

© Love dear Mamma— Mamma loves oo!“ 
Subdu'd the Source of manly Pride, 

No more his Looks his Heart bely'd: 

The tender Tranſport forc'd its Way, 
They Both conteſs'd each other's Sway 
And, prompted by the ſocial Smart, 

Breaſt ruſh'd to Breaſt, and Heart to Heart; 
Each claſp'd their Betſey o'er and o'er, 

And Tom drove empty from the Door, 


Ye that have Paſſions for a Tear, 
Give Nature Vent, and drop it here. 


Bleſd JESUS, Holy Cn11.D, and crucified Lams of Got} 
#bus ao Thou, in Mercy, bring us ſlubborn Sinners down from all th: 
toxverivg Heights of our own manly Pride and Wrath ; that rbrough 
Thee, and through thy unparalleled Meekneſs and Humility, each q 
us may at length become as a Little Child; and ſo enter bafp"Y 
together into thy Divine Kingdom, which is Righteouſneſs, Peace, ard} 
Toy in the Holy Ghoſt! Amen. ; 


